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Written for the Youth's Companion. 
GENERAL WASIIINGTON’S HOUSE, 

Willie. Uncle Ben, why do people call Gen. 
Washington the" father of his country? Does. it 
mean that he is really the father of all the people 
that live in it, as you told us the other day that 
Abraham was the father of the Jews. 

Uncle Ben. No, Willie, he is not really the fa- 
ther-of his country. The reason the people call 
him so, is because he acted the part of a father to 
them when they were in trouble. He fought. for 
and protected them, and by his wisdom, courage, 
and skill, saved the country from destruction, 
when the British tried to conquer us. 

W. How many of the British were there, sir? 

Uncle Ben. Oh, there were many thousands. 

W. I should think he must have been a pretty 
strong man to fight somany of them. Did he take 
more than one at a time, sir? 

Uncle Ben. You don’t suppose, Willie, that he 
fought them all himself! 

W. How.many of them did he-kill, sir? — | § 

Uncle Ben.‘ Why, there were -many men in the 
army who did more actual fighting than Gen. 
Washington; his part was toshew them how to fight. 

W.1 should think then, sir, they fought for 
him, and not he for them. 

Uncle Ben, They did fight for him, Willie, as 
well as for themselves, and their wives, and chil- 
dren. And there were. no doubt many instances 
of men who made quite as great sacrifices, and 
performed as many acts of self devotion as Gen. 
Washington. But as his station was one of great 
responsibility, and as by his wisdom, prudence 
and courage he did succeed in establishing the 
independence of his country, the: people felt bound 
;to do him much honor. 

W. How did they do that, sir. 
him the medal? 

Uncle Ben. He deserved it, certainly; but we 
usually keep our medals for children, and. give 
some other ‘‘ reward of merit,” to men who .have 
distinguished themselves. 

W. | suppose then, sir, they built him a great 
big house, and gave him every thing that he want- 
ed, that was good. 

Uncle Ben. No, Willie. .He would not have 
allowed them to do that, for he knew that they had 
spent all their money in fighting the enemy, and 
were poor, and he would not have. liked to have 
lived like a rich man himself, while the people were 
suffering for food. _He would much rather have 
worked himself, and given them the money he 
earned. But they did.something better than give 
him a ‘‘ big house;” they,made him President of 
the United States. And.they gave him something 
which he liked still better than that. 

W..What was that, sir? 

Uncle Ben. What.do you think, Willie? 

W. A horse. 

Uncle Ben. No, their.love. They loved and re- 
spected him very much, and looked up-to him for 
-counsel and advice, as children do to their parents. 


Did they give 
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That is the reason he is called. the father of his 
people. 
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W. But, I should like to know, sir, what kind 


‘:\ of a house he ded live in. 


Uncle. Ben. Well, bring me a card, and I will 
sketch you his residence at Mount Vernon. (see 
There, Willie, what do you think of that? 
W. It looks like a pretty good house, and I 


| should think if he had as good a one as that, he 


E. D. 


need not want any better. 
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Written Yor the Youth's Companion. 
ALETTER FROM THE CHEROKEE CHILDREN, TO 
THEIR WHITE BROTHERS AND SISTERS. 


You may think it strange that we should attempt 
to write to you. You perhaps may think it beneath 
us to write, and you to receive a few lines from us 
poor Cherokee children. But there are few only 
but can sympathise with the distressed, and it is on 
this account that we feel free to write you, and 
make you acquainted with our situation, We 
are poor and ignorant, and know but little; while 
we suppose you are not deficient in knowledge, 
nor in want of the good things of life. A few 
years ago we seemed to be all happy, and all was 
peace and love, while the good teachers often told 
our fathers and mothers how they must do, and 
they told us what the good teachers said to them. 
We have often tried to do as we were told, and 
some of us have gone to the schools of our good 
teachers, and learned to read and write a little. 
We love them, and think they are our friends; 
as we said, a few years ago we were all happy, 
but if does not seem 80° now.” We see a great 
matiy people in our country; they are all white 
like our good teachers, but somehow they are very 
different. They havea kind of dress which ap- 
pears frightful; some of them seem to be dressed 
very well, yet they carry great long knives; orasour 
fathers and mothers tell us they are swords; while 
some are not dressed so well, and have guns, and 
a great many other things about them. Some- 
times they have something long and sharp on the 
end of their guns, and we have often heard them 
shoot them off. Now our old people tell us that 
our Great Father, the President, has sent these 
folks here to drive us from our land, from our good 
teachers and schools; this makes us feel bad, and 
we do not know what to do. Sometimes we ask 
our mothers if we may go and live with our good 
teachers, and then we think they will take care of 
us; but they tell us that they cannot take care of 
us all, and we had better stay with them. We 
sometimes plead for a long time to go, but our 
mothers we suppose know best, and tell us we 
must stay athome. They also tell us that people 
just like these, with their guns and great swords, 
went and drove off our brothers the Creeks, to a 
far country; and that many of them were drowned, 
and many have died for want of food since they 
got to theirnew country. Some few of them come 
to live with us; these were hunted and taken 
away, and two of the little children were lo en 
these men were running after them. We suppose 
when they saw these men with horses, long knives 
and guns, ‘they hid, or fell into some pit hole and 
there died. We often think how their poor fa- 
thers and ‘mothers now feel. Now we do not know 
anything about our Great Father the President, 
only what we are told; but we suppose ‘he'lives 
somewhere near you; andif any of you know him, 
will you not go and tell him-how we feel, and ask 
him if he has any childrea, and if he will not be so 
good as to send two of them to our brothers that 
lost their children while his men were riding after 
them with-their guns. ‘We think if he feels‘right 


cannot tell you how bad we feel 


80 wé think if he would come and see 
‘think differently. Our mothers tell 


| good teac 


self so now, must be very different men. 
will say only one thin 








he will doit. And further; will you not ask him if 
he will not call home his men from our country 
and let us live in peace. Itis a pleasant land and 
we love it, and we think he could do without it; 
and if he has. any people that wants our land, why 
would it not be best for them to go away to that 
land where our fathers say he is going to send us. 
Our fathers.also told us that these people say we. 
must all gojsoon, we think it. is the 23d of May; 
and they are now making @yards with high 
stakes, which we think p are going to 
put us in and shut us up take us away. 
They are also buildin many houses, 
which the white people te are.to live in un 
til we are taken off to a ne ntry. Indeed we 
; and.now if you 
cannot see that great man who calls himself our Fa- 
ther, will you not ask your fathers to go and see 
him, and ask him if he will not let us livein ourown 
houses and on our own land. If our fathers think 
best to sell our land, we would be willing to go; 
but it makes us feel bad to think of being driven 
away from places we so much love, to a place we 
do not want to goto. We think if our Great Fa- 
ther would come and-see us, he would not treat +... 
any of his poor Cherokee children so; we think) ~ 
some very bad people who want our houses and - 
land, our apple and peach trees, must tell some- 
thing very bad about us to our Great Father; and 
would 
ce our 
Great Father came to see us; it was 17 or 18 
years ago, He thought well of us, and told the 

to ‘build ‘a house’ for us to go 
school, and he would pay for it. Now we. think 
our Great Father then, and the one who calls him- 
But we 
more. Our. fathers and 
mothers tell us, that these men with: their guns 
and swords will drive us away after the 23d of 
of May next, and that we must leave our corn 
which we have planted, and many of us will die, 
or be lost. Now if any of our white brothers and 
sisters who may read our letter cannot see our 
Great Father the President, and tell him about 
our distress, will you not ask your fathers and 
mothers to pray for us, and pray that our Great 
Father would not do so wicked a thing. We 
thank you that you have let some of your brothers 
and sisters come and teach us; they tell us if we 
are good children and Jove the Saviour, we shall 
sometime see you in heaven, if you love the Sa- 
viour too; there we think we shall be happy, and 
find no more trouble. Farewell. . 

Cherokee Nation, April 2d, 1838. 

















MORALITY. 


Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
DO AS YOU WOULD BE DONE BY. 

Dear readers of the Youth’s Companion, have 
you quite forgotten the little story of Samuel Wal- 
ter and his motio, ‘‘ Do. as you would.be done by?” 
If so, presuming all your papers are carefully laid 
aside, ready for binding, I shall refer you to Nos. 
2 and 5, of the present volume of the Companion. 
Those who know Samuel, I assure you, do not 
so, easily forget him; . particularly the poor. 

Samuel’s father consented to permit little Alice 
Minot to pass a week with the children, much to 
the joy of all, except Isabella, who said she was 
willing always to give to the poor, but never. wish- 
ed to-go near them. 

It was a pleasant winter morning when Samuel 
rose eatly that he might go with ‘‘ Cousin Mary,” 
for Alice before breakfast, and .thus ayoid getting 











‘late at school. He took from Mary’s hand a bas- 
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ket, well filled with papers of tea, sugar, crackers, 
&c., and leaving Arthur, with the rest of the fam- 
ily sound asleep, they gaily left home on their be- 
nevolent errand. Alice hesitated at the thought 
of leaving her mother and ‘‘ grand pa,” but was 
soon prevailed upon by Mary, and before she had 
passed a day at Mr. Walter’s, her innocent and 
merry laugh made the whole house happy. 

You would have smiled to see how her little 
winning ways gained upon Isabella’s love, who for 
a day or two looked upon the poor ragged child 
with indifference and neglect. But let us observe 
how Samuel (who tries to benefit every one,) con- 
ducts; he remembers the ragged child has a soul 
as well as those richly clothed. His first thought 
as he returns from school and sees the little 
one watching for him at the window is,—‘‘ how 
intelligent she looks! ’tis a pity she can’t read;” 
he employs all his leisure hours in teaching her 
the alphabet. as made her a neat frock, 
and she and k with delight upon her 
smooth flaxen g lightly over her neck; 
and her gentle seem to thank them for 
everything they er. 

It is surprising ‘tO’ see how care and kindness 
have altered the wretched child whom Samuel 
saw with her hair uncombed, and so sad a look; 
he did not then think she would ever be the ‘‘ mer- 
ry lark,” who ran every day with outstretched arms 
to open the door for him. 

One week passed swiftly away, and indeed a 
month, and no one was willing to part with little 
Alice, though her mother had recovered, and good 
old Mr. Minot walked feebly over the snow to see 
his granddaughter, and ventured to intimate that 
he longed to have her return home. It seemed as 
if Alice knew that Isabella Walter had a kind 
heart, though few discovered it; and one day when 
she had watched every opportunity of running up 
and dowmstairs for her, Isabella said to her cousin, 
“We ary, I confess your plan is best, to nisit 
the poor, instead of sending money to them: how use- 
ful Alice has become; you and roo Sorat saved 
her from real distress and ignorartce."” 

The ‘pleasant spring came, with the buds and 
singing birds; Mr. Minot went back to his quiet 
home in Vermont, his son returned fromthe West, 
and Alice now lives with her father and mother, in 
a nice cottage near Boston; it was given them 
by Mr. Walter, who says he feels grateful to the 
Giver of all good, who gave him power to increase 
the happiness of so modest and industrious a fami- 
ly. Arthur exerts himself to be like Samuel and 
his sister Mary, but he is so fond of what he calls 
fun, that I am afraid he will never become as 
thoughtful as his cousin. He has however obtain- 
ed a promise from Mrs. Minot that Alice shall ac- 
company Samuel on a visit to him in the summer 
vacation. And now wishing them a very useful 
and happy summer, we will bid them ‘‘ good bye.” 
Ah! we must not forget what Samuel told Mrs. 
Minot when he found her ill and in poverty, and 
which she declares will never be forgotten by her, 

**In all thy ways acknowledge the Lord, and he 
will direct thy paths.” Lita. 



















DESCRIPTIVE. 


Written for the Yeuth’s Companion. 

A TALK ABOUT THE BODY. 
Juliana. _Mother, I have been thinking a great 
deal of what my teacher told me the other day 
about our bodies. She said that we were contin- 
ually changing, and that we have not the same 
bodies now that we had a year ago. 








—— 


going to say, I think you can understand some- 
thing about it. 


You know what a vein is, and un- 
derstand what is meant by a vein forking or branch- 
ing off until it becomes exceedingly small. ‘These 
small veins, we can sometimes see running over 
the eye when it is inflamed. Then if one of these 
veins, in running a short distance, should divide 
into a thousand branches, they would become so 
small, that they could not be seen with the naked 
eye. And if thousands of these branch again and 
again, they will become as numerous as the hairs 
of the head. These smal! veins physicians call 
blood vessels. Besides these, there is another set 
of vessels not called blood vessels. If we place a 
small pebble in a leathern tube, and contract our 
fingers behind it, we may push the pebble from 
one end of the tube to the other. In this way, 
and through these countless numbers of vessels 
our food is conducted to every part of the body. 
When any portion of our food has remained so 
long as to become too old, and require changing, 
itistaken up by particles into these hair-like vessels. 
The vessel contracts behind the particle and 
pushes it on through the pores of the skin, where 
much of the body passes off every day, by what is 
called invisible perspiration. Other vessels lead in 
a different direction, and taking up particle after 
particle, it is thrown upon the bowels and passes 
off.’ Our food is taken into the stomach, there 
undergoes a change, and then is taken up in parti- 
cles by these small vessels, and conducted to every 
part of the body. 

J. But, mother, if my body totally changes, 
and so often too, how is it that I look as I formerly 
did, or retain my shape in any way? 

M. Because your body is changed particle by 
particle, and when one is removed another is de- 
posited exactly in the same place. Your shape re- 
mains, but your body is entirely changed. 
Another interesting fact, in relation to our bodies 
is, that they come from every part of the world. 
The common vegetables grow in the surrounding 
country; the rice grows in Georgia, or in the East 
Indies; that waterfowl once swam on the surfaci 
of the distant lakes; that fish once floated on the 
surges of the ocean. If you live a little longer 
you will havea new body. It may probably be 
sustained, in part, by wheat. But that wheat is 
now growing, perhaps in some distant country. 
Plants are, in part, nourished by the air that floats 
upon them. But the air is constantly in circula- 
tion, and that portion which is to help sustain the 
wheat on which you are to feed, is now in a dis- 
tant part of the earth. Vegetation is also fed by 
the showers of heaven. 
an indispensable part of the wheat, the fields are 
now dry and parched. The clouds are raised by 
evaporation from the surface of the distant ocean, 


will nourish you. 


derfully preserved. 
wisdom and goodness of God. 


whether she would look then as she does now. 
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Mother. Well, my daughter, that is very cor- 
rect. A person, who has lived to the age of 60 or 
70 years, has had a great many bodies. 
not remember that when you were sick and uga- 
ble to take nourishment, your flesh wasted away, 
and you had less body than you had a few days 
before. The bones change, but not as rapidly as 
the flesh. When persons lose their teeth, the jaw 
bone passes away entirely. How the body can 
waste and be again renewed is certainly wonder- 


You have seen a great deal of handsome coral 


have seen diamonds too. 





ful. But if you will attend carefully to what I am 


J. Yes, mother, and they are very beautiful 
the most brilliant things I ever did see. 


. 


And though water forms 


then wafted, by the winds, over the fields; these 
descend in showers and nourish the wheat, which 
We never partake of any food 
which has not been collected, in part, from every 
corner of the earth. Thus you see, that we are 
not only fearfully and wonderfully made, but won- 
In this we see much of the 


J. You recollect, mother, we attended the funer- 
al of Mrs. H. When I looked at her, and saw 
that she was cold and stiff, I thought I should like 
to know whether she would have the same body 
when she rose from the dead at the last day, and 


Our? bodies, at the resurrection, will be 
out of the same materials which belong to 
this earthly frame, but they will look very differ- 
éntly. God, who made all things out of noth- 
ing, can make very beautiful and splendid things 
Do you [eitt.o§ materials that are extremely unpleasant. 
He has done so, and he is continually doing so. 


M. Well you know too what charcoal is, and 
how very different it is from diamonds. Yet these 
two bodies are made of the same materials. The 
only difference is a different arrangement of par- 
ticles. Have you not sometimes, when passing a 
bog, seen an elegant flower there waving in splen- 
dor and beauty? How different from the soil - 
which produced it! God is able to change these 
vile bodies. Scripture assures us that the bodies 
of the righteous shall rise to life and immortal bless- 
edness, and shall be made like unto Christ’s glo- 
rious body. But the wicked shall rise to shame 
and everlasting contempt. R. E. 


Written for the Youth's Conipa nion. 
SCENES IN OHIO.--No. 2. 
THE CONTRAST. 
Jane..Come dear Aunt, you promised us an- 
other western story; will you tell it this evening? 
Aunt A. Yes, I promised you a contrast to the 
** fourth of July celebration,” and 1 wish you to 
tell me at the close of the story, what you think 
caused the difference in the character of the two 
places. The evening was bright, but cool; and 
as we had been travelling all day, we were .glad 
to find ourselves near a public house. When we 
drew up to the door however, our ears were assail- 
ed with such a confusion of noises, and we saw 
such a crowd of men and boys about the house, 
that we most heartily wished we had stopped at a 
quiet place several miles back. But it was too 
late in the evening to think of retracing our steps, 
or to reach the next tavern before midnight. 
J. What made the noises, Aunt A.? 
W. Was it in the woods where you could hear 
the wolves? 
Aunt A. No, my dear, the noise was all made by 
human beings, who were making themselves worse 
than wild beasts, by excessive drinking, quarrel- 
ling, and shocking profanity. 
J. Oh, why did you not go to a temperance 
tavern, Aunt? 
Aunt A. At that time there was no such thing in 
all that region, and-few any where; and I think it 
was ten miles to the next tavern. It was an Elec- 
tion day; or as you would call it, ‘‘ Town meeting 
day,” when a large number of public officers were 
to be chosen. There was no meeting house or 
town house, nor any school house which would ac- 
comodate the voters; and they, as usual, had met 
at this tavern, which was kept by a widow and her 
daughters. I heard one of the girls talking in the 
German language with a man whocame in. I 
inquired if she could speak it readily. She said, 
**Yes, just as easily as I can English. There are 
so many Germans about here, that we can hardly 
avoid learning it.” 
W. Was it a handsome tavern, aunt? 
Aunt A. You would not have called it so, but it 
was comfortable. A part was built of logs, and a 
part was frame work. But it was so full of peo- 
ple, that we were obliged to resort to the kitchen 
fireto get warm. In this room were congregated 
all manner of household utensils, with lumber and 
rubbish of every description; chests, barrels, bags, 
saddles, harness, spinning wheels, loom, leather, 
provisions, clothing—in short, the contents of the 
house and out houses seemed to have been col- 
lected here. The dining room was soon cleared 
of its occupants, and a comfortable supper prepar- 
ed for us. The parlor was occupied by the men 
who were counting the votes, which in Ohio is a 
tedious and intricate process, very difficult to ex- 
plain to children. The bar room was the princi- 
pal scene of commotion. At short intervals, no- 
tice would be sent from the parlor, that votes were 
accumulating for a particular candidate. This in- 
telligence would cause a deafening burst of ap- 
plause from the partisans of the said candidate, and 
corresponding vociferations of anger and contempt 


? 


and many beautiful and splendid shells. You|from his opponents. Wagers for glasses of spirits 
know that these are made out of a glutinous sub-| which had previously been laid, must now be paid, 
stance, ejected from the body of the animal. You|and new ones made—the rising candidate must be 


toasted, and his friends must ‘‘treat’’ and be 
‘*treated,” and those who did not ‘‘ bet,” must 
show themselves as generous ‘as those whe did. 
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Then,came disputes about what had been said, or 
done, or promised; or about the chances of suc- 
cess; and then angry accusations; and then the 
challenge to “fight it out,” urged on by the cry 
of the half drunken lookers on, of ‘‘ that’s right— 
give it tohim;” and then the rush of men and boys 
to the street, some to deal their angry blows, some 
to hold the lights that the combatants might see 
each other, and all to help make a noise.and en- 
courage the actors by their shouts and their dread- 
ful and universal profanity. 
W. And did any of them really fight, Aunt A? 
Aunt A. No, their courage. always evaporated 
when they reached the open air, and there they 
would stand, shaking their fists at each other, and 
disputing and swearing, until some thirsty friend 
proposed terms of peace, and a portion of liquor 
was agreed upon as the price of reconciliation, the 
mediator of course receiving an ample share from 
both parties as his merited reward. Then came 
the shaking of hands, the loud complaints of those 
who were eager to promote the strife, and the still 
louder huzzas of others who preferred the bottle 
to the battle, and then the rush of the whole mul- 
titude into theaouse to share in the promised treat. 
And by the time this matter was disposed of, an- 
other bottle of wine was called for from the parlor, 
another candidate was reported as gaining the as- 
cendency, and the uproar in the bar-room again 
commenced, and the same disgraceful farce was 
again repeated; and thus passed several tedious 
hours. While we were at supper, the landlady 
became so impatient with her company, that she 
determined to end the matter by driving the whole 
posse from her premises at once; and arming her- 
self with an old broom she marched into the bar- 
room, and dealt her blows so fearlessly that sever- 
al were glad to retreat, while the others made 
fair promises of good behaviour; which promises 
by the way were very soon forgotten. One of the 
daughters, hearing the loud voice of her mother 
among the mob, and seeing her, as she supposed, 
defending herself from their violence, fainted with 
feight, and was perfectly delirious for some .hours 
after she recovered from her swoon. This you 


may well believe added not a’ little to the confu-’ 


sion of the evening. The chamber we occupied 
was constructed of hewn logs; and though rough 
and naked, they were white washed, and the room 
was clean; but in going to it, we had to pass 
through a room which covered the whole of the 
front part of the house, and which we noticed con- 
tained many beds. We were assured that the 
election would soon be finished, and that when the 
final decision was made known, all the company 
would go home, and the large chamber adjoining 
ours would certainly be unoccupied. We retired 
to bed, but not to sleep or even to rest; for the 
noise continued unabated until two o’clock in the 
morning. Frequently did the old logs shake at 
our bedside, and the whole house trembled with 
the stampings and stumblings of the crazy crew 
below; nor did the decision of the election dis- 
perse all the company, for many of them were too 
drunk to find their way home; and when we pass- 
ed through the large chamber in the morning, we 
saw them and the disgusting consequences of their 
riot, strewed in or around every bed the room con- 
tained. The morning light also showed us two 
rum-selling groceries close at hand. 

J. Did not the widow feel ashamed of her house? 

Aunt A. She endeavored to make an apology, 
and charged but a small compensation for her ac- 
comodation; and she received in return, faithful 
reproof and serious advice. 

J. Well, Aunt A. [ think it is very easy to see 
what made the difference between the two towns 
you have been telling about, for we find that one 
of them had a meetinghouse, and a minister, anda 
temperance society, and a Sabbath School, and a 
‘desire to benefit the poor; while the other had 
none of these things, but were favored with as 
much intoxicating liquor as they could drink. 

Aunt 4. You are right. And in which of these 


VARIETY. 


Hearing the Voice of the Shepherd. 

From Rev. Thomas Dale’s Sermon, at St. Bride’s Church. 
Now I will tell you when you “ hear the voice” of 
Christ; it is when, just as you are about to do wrong, 
something within stops you, and says, ‘“ God is look- 
ing at you; forbear to dothis;” you hear ittoo, when 
the time of duty comes round, and something whis- 
pers within you, “ You ought now to do what your 
parents have bidden you: it is now time to read your 
Bible, or to say your prayers, or to prepare your les- 
sons, or to do your duty in that state of life which it 
has pleased God to call you to.” And you “ follow ” 
the good Shepherd, when you do guod and show love 
to those around you; when you curb violent tempers 
or angry passions, because you are afraid of sin; 
when, just as an evil word is trembling on your lips, 
you forbear to utter it; when you come away from 
those, however lively or agreeable they may be, 
whom you know to be wicked children, therefore 
would be dangerous companions; and, above all, you 
follow the good Shepherd, like the lambs of his own 
flock, when you give up that which you want, wish or 
desire, in order that you may give pleasure or do good 
to others. I say, above all; for this is just what 
Christ did; ‘‘ he gave himself for us,” he laid down 
his life for us; and ‘* we ought,” says the apostle 
John, ‘‘to lay down our lives for the brethren;” and 
if he said that we ought to lay down our lives, we 
ought certainly to try to please those who love us, 
those whom it is our duty (and should be our delight) 
to please in every thing that we do, although to do 
this we must sometimes give up that which would 
please ourselves; but, believe me, my dear children, 
this is a sacrifice, for which you will always, when 
you have made it, be well repaid. 








—_~p>— 
Singular and Interesting Occurrence. 


A respectable woman having left her child, an in- 
fant of two years of age, to play about the door till 
she proba $ to some inouneieell duties, went when 
she was disengaged to look for her charge. The ur- 
chin could barely crawl, and she expected to find it 
atthe door. There, however, it was not, and the 


the neighbors, to inquire if they had seen her child. 
No one had seen it; and as considerable time had 
now elapsed in making fruitless inquiries, the anxiety 
and tears of the poor woman became proportionally 
augmented. Parents only can judge of her feelings 
when no trace of her child could be found. The 
neighbors kindly assisted in making strict inquisition 
in every well, pig-stye, hen-roost, or out of the way 
corner, for the wandered wean. He was, however, 
nowhere to be found, and as a last recourse, it was 
resolved that the bell should be sent through the town. 
In the meantime the mother in a state bordering on 
distraction, went into her own house to rummage 
every hole and bunker, bed and cupboard. While 
thus employed, one of her sympathizing friends hap- 

ened to cast her eyes to the gable of a neighboring 

ouse, and there, with surprise and horror, discover- 
ed the lost child perched on a ladder, and within a 
few steps of its very top, apparently quite delighted 
with its state of exaltation. A lady endeavored to 
induce the ambitious mite to come down; but no, it 
shook its head and sat fast. She then tried to go up 
the ladder, but half way up her head grew giddy, and 


sily guessed than described when she saw its danger, 
The ladder was long enough to reach the eaves of the 


the ladder, but when within arm’s length of her infant, 
and on the point of laying hold of him, he, as if to 


maining steps, and straddling across the topmost bar, 


that Providence which had so miraculously preserved 
her dear little pet.—Patsley, (England) Advertiser, 


Animal Instinct. 


An ewe had been stolen from a farmer at Jussey, 
in the Haute Saone. 


of the lost sheep. At lengt 





places would any reasonable person choose to 
live? ALIicE. 


she was obliged to descend without accomplishing her 
object. The mother was informed by this time that 


the child was found, but her feelings may be more ea-| Beautiful Slave 42—Beggar 45—Suilor Boy and his Bible 49 


the door of a certain cottage, and scraped with its 
fore feet, as if desirous to enter. Thisextraordinary 
recurrence of an equally unusual action excited at- 
tention, and it was at last resolved to explore the 
dwelling which was inhabited by a widow. A search 
was made accordingly, and the Tost ewe found, The 
lamb, whose instinct led to the discovery, was her 
offspring. 











POETRY. 
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DIALOGUE, 

TEMPTER, 
‘* Come, sweet smiling youth, will you ramble with me, 
To the place where the Redbreast has built on the tree 
Its beautiful nest? With soft moss it is lined, 
And some pretty blue eggs or young birds we shall find; 
We will take them away—they shall all be for thee, 
Come, say, little boy, will you go there with me? 
Curup. 
That round mossy nest, with labor and care 
Was built by the Redbreast to lay her eggs there, 
And to rear her young brood. Oh how happy is she! 
Just hear her sweet song from the green apple tree, 
*T would be cruel to rob her, and painful to me 
To make her unhappy. 1’l! not go with thee. 
TEMPTER. 
‘* Tomorrow, kind boy, we will go to the street, 
Where playmates so joyous and frolicksome meet, 
We will bound the good ball, or sport with the kite, 
And make ourselves happy from morning till night; 
Or we’ll bathe in the stream where the clear waters flow, 
Or angle for fish,—will you there with me go?” 
CuILp. 
Tomorrow is Sabbath, so sacred and sweet; 
I go to God’s house where his worshippers meet; 
And the Sabbath School service I Jove more than all 
The boys that forsake it, their kite, or their ball, 
The Bible forbids either labor or play, 
And commands to keep holy this most holy day. 


$ TEMPTER. 
** Just over the hill, bending down to our reach, 


mother, in considerable alarm, called on several of | Hang the apple, the plum, and the rich mellow peach, 


The sweet purple grape, and the large yellow pear; 
Oh cowie let us hasten and feast ourselves there; 
No eye can detect us—there’s nothing to fear— 
Why then will you lose them by lingering here?”’ 

7 CuILp. 
To my passions and appetites you would appeal 
To lead me to covet, and learn me to steal. 
But my Father above I obey before you, 
His commandments are kind, and holy, and true. 
Then ‘‘ Get thee behind me,”’ and tempt me no more, 
I have read of your name and employment before. 
Dear Saviour! oh keep me from every temptation, 
However employed, and in whatever station; 
Or if from its snares I may not be exempted, 
Oh keep me from falling whene’er { am tempted. 
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